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vf/ORFOLK HOUSE in St James's Square, London, was
early astir on June 4th, 1738. Augusta, Princess of Wales, had
been suddenly seized with the birth-pangs of the child who was
destined to become George III. It was most unexpected: when
she had retired to her bed the night before she was perfectly
well, and although a * happy event' was expected it was not
scheduled to take place before August. At five o'clock in the
morning Lord Baltimore was dragged out of his bed to go
to acquaint the King of the * interesting state of the Princess';
and other members of the Norfolk House suite hastened here
and there to summon die Archbishop of Canterbury and the
great 'personages of State' to witness the delivery of the
baby.
Only Dr John Potter, the Archbishop, was in time to see the
birth take place at 7.30 a.m. Half an hour later the Earl
of Carnarvon rode off to tell the King that the Princess and
child were doing well. Which was not strictly the truth: for
while the Princess was not greatly affected by her second * lying
in' the baby was a miserably puny little fellow, obviously born
two months out of due time. At eleven o'clock that same night,
despairing of his life, his parents had him privately baptized by
Dr Thomas Seeker, Bishop of Oxford, who acted on this
occasion in his capacity of Rector of the parish of St James's.
The baby was then taken away to be wet-nursed by a sturdy
countrywoman, the wife of one of his father's gardeners; aftd
at her breasts he thrived so rapidly that the deficiencies of pre-
mature birth were soon made good. On July 2nd the public
baptism took place at Norfolk House. Dr Seeker named the
baby George William Frederick; and the King of Sweden,

